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Two DoLLARS A Ymn

ADVERTISING RATES.

Onesqoare, (tenlines, orless,) for firet Insertion
One lur, euch subseguent insertion Fifiy conts,

A liberal discount from the above rate will be
made to yearly advertisers,

Obituaries of over tun Hoes will be charged as
sdvertisrments,

All tvills Que vpon  first inseviion of advertise-
ment, unless otherwise contracted for,

All announcements of candidates must be pold
for in advance,

Jomn Worx must be paid for on slruvm

Addverlisements.

New

CARPENTER Ross & LOCKETT

(SUCCESSOREB TO CARPENTER, ROES

WHOLESALE GROCERS

- AND —

Commission NMerchants,

ITO. 188 GAY STREET,
KNOXVILLE, "TENNESSEE,
DEALERS IN EVERYTHING IN THE LINE OF
STAPLE AND FANCY GROCERIES,
THE BEST BRANDS OF
Chewing and Smoking Tobacco.
FHE BEST AND FAYORITE AMNE AN BRANDS OF

« = - €= : ‘ EE &2y
OF ALL KINDS.
Merchants are invited to ecall and examine our Stock.
‘\lu \Fll, ONLY TO MERCHANTS.
WIIOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALER 1IN

ARPLIN lli! 1 Il'
I i\ .j J \

FiRNISHING GOooDs,
KNGXVILLE, TENN.

JOUGH & ()\H’ X\}

Suceessors to Honah & Chinreh 1 Hiram Holl,
Comnnission ?Ez’swiuaéa!

ol A
;g_[l rague & ecelsi or
ltn-.u 11 & Co.,

sl and most corpplele otk
k

HouUusg

No. 70 Gay

ap23-3m,

Street,

i !.i
Mowers & He apers,

Threshe: s,

la.

Ereisei's
w ftate, ¥

Swweepstinlies and
larg Y o o
the IR, R. track,

T dimiedy 01t

Warchouse and Oilice, KNOXVILLE,

1 .5
EENRY AULT, EKaoxviile, |

AULT & RHEA,
(ouenaw“ i Fﬂ‘b@(*iﬁlnia,

PRODUCE AE"B M RCHANDESE

TENN.

o r2d-Aap,

Colton Yurns. /}u‘f}:r‘-.*fff"-".*‘. (lrain Bags. Tobaceo, &e.
T e e S HENOXVILLE, TENN.
P. M. WILLIANS, . .--'-I-:! ‘.'-!.- N ua ‘.1 \'-:;- KN,

lLataof P. M. Willamn & (', = Kaeayille Texrn, = ILateof Rodkford, Tenun

W i Zmrﬂ'ﬁ N & W L%UN

General Commission Merchants
AND DEALEERS IN ALL BINDS OF
C O 1 N T I Y 1> I O 1> U C 1 .|
Rockford Cotton Yarns, Batting, Carpet Warp, &e.,
No. 61 Gay Street, Knoxvville, Tennessee.
mchi2-3m,

GOULD, BARTON & (0.,

COMMISSION M ErcuANTS

AND PIRODIU CIZ
=297 ALABANMA STREET,
EDWARD P, GOULD, ) h |
JOHN BAERTON
- Atlanta, &
JOHN H. LEADLY, ‘ al‘ a, a’
§3™ REFVER TO AXY ONE WHO HAS DEALT WITH US. =38 [Jand3-ly

HAWKINS, BUTT & CO.,

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALZ

STOVES, TINWARE, HOLLOWWARE, WOODENWARE.

RS IN

Pumps, Brushes, Brooms and
Housefurnishing Goods Generally.
Mannfnoturers of

L] [ ] ]
Galvanized Iron Cornice, Window Caps, &o.
H. C. HBAWKINE, KD, 38 G AY S TREET, H;.A- inl inducements to
J. B. BUTT, Conutry Merchants,

EKNOXVILLE, TENN.

FURNITURE.
S. HOWES

tndws of
C'abinet IN'nrniture.

HAIR, COTTON AND

W, 0. WHITE. ImArsS-fim,

Maaufacturer aud Dealer inall k
Ornamental I3rackets
SHUCE MATITHASSES, PATENT BED SPRINGS,
CHILDREN'S CARRIAGES, X, ORDEES BY MAIL PROMPTLY FILLED,

Prices Low Smit Hard Times,

Wararnums at the old Pu'mtura Stand, Gay Strest, Kuoxville, Tenu, |

fal:d

POSTERS, HANDBILLS,
Circulars, Cards, Letter Heads, Bill Heads, Bla.n.ks,

N RN N T -
AND JOB PRINTINI}

Nescription,

i o

O Ivery

EXECUTED Al IHE "GAZLYIIE WFTICE IN GOOD STYLE AND AT VERY

|
INDICATLIZERS,

LOYW FPRICER

Iwceﬂaneous .Q(Iz-e: {isements

S —

A Sad Blor)’.

It's about an ancient cannibal man

Who came from an island nesr Japan,

A cannibal man who was tough srd old

When Barnum bought him and paid in gold,

And whether the man or Barnum was sold,
You will learn in this solomun story,

His testh were sharp ss the testh of a naw,

And hs had two rows in his lower jaw

Filed and polished and ready for use

On any cuastomer full of julce,

Or the firat fine baby that lay around loose,
For bables were all his glory.

But Barnum kept hils man in o cage,
Though be felt quite sure, st the fellow's sge,
That hix cannibalistic feats wero done,
Unless be sltould est mman for fun;
And onee on the sly he fed him one,

Which wasu™ & wise proceeding.

For over FORTY YEARS this
PURELY VEGETABLE |
LIVER MEDICINE has proved to be the !
| GREAT UNFAILING SPECIFIC

| for Taver CoMerrarsT and its painfol offsy :‘i:lr,: . . .
DYSPEPSIA, CONSTIPATION, I:mn] e, Bil For having tasied & white mau's meat,
attacke, SICE HEADACHE, Colie, Depri ““Hion f | He was always ready to kill and eat,
Spiritsa  SOUR STOMACH, Heard P’ arn, CHIL I = And be looked with longing at rosy girls

| AND FEVER, &c., &o
| After yesrs of careful experiments, fo mest s |
great std urgent demnnd. we now produce from
our originsl GENUINE POWnBEKRS :
T H E P R E PA R ED - | It hauppened once, when the flesh was weak,
[ Ligt form of SIMMONS'LIVER !n. ULATOR, | That he suatched » bite from & rosy chesk.
canteining all 2« wonderfol and valualde proper- When Barnnm entered the eage to beat him,
ties, nud offer it in Tho canuibal thought he had come to troat
Aud «0 straiglhitway began to eat him,
Without even sall or pepper.

ONE DOL I.,\'t 1;()1 TLES

The Powde pricen< b
| Seut by mail

Who came to the show in shining curls,
With cheeks like poaches sud teeth like pearis,
And he wondered how they fasted.

hir,

I And though he was siringy and awful tough,
For s good squire meal he proved enough,
Tr
B~ (' A [ '[ IL) \ | Alas! alack ! whata terrible omen ;
| It teaches to women ss well a8 o ahowmen,
That whether cannibal, Gresk or Roman,

r PRE I'\“l‘” SIMMONS
unle nr engraved |

Powde |'"

luiil LATO i’

Huy s
'E\IR

oy ; wi l' It “!', ATk, "‘-‘J aud Sigustire Be ever so 0ld, you can’t trust no man,
X : ke, None otier is getiin b
J. H I'l',ll' l\ .53 'ﬂ
MACUN, GA., aud PHILADE!D i; .
SOLD B Y ALL DRUG 113“5"'-.

Pll

ﬂ_. iscellancous.
Professional Cards. - B

. MILLY MORE’S LETTER.

DENTISTRY. @ DENTISTRY. |

THOS. J. SPECK, D. D. S,

O FF I CEHS:
Tenn.. from 15t to 15th of cach month.
wonrl,

How It Happened She Didn't Have o
Wait Three Months.

'm Aunty Gunter. Job Gunter

Rogersville [ is my husband. We keep the Anchor

Morristown, from 15th to last of encl
TERMS--Cashor itlsequivalent |
(. "I". DML A G X2 12

Sugeon and Physician,

groceries amd garden sass, ealico,

int our line, when anybody

f “Gather up your letters, Job,"”

i said I: “what possesses you, old
man #’

| And he laughed and piled "em up.

keep the sugar-box full after that,
so that he shouldn’t use it for the
mail,

I had twenty-four pounds of sugar

it was prepared especially to use in
coffee. That was the finest sugar |
| Anchor Hill folks often bought,
| though I had a little cut and pow- |
dered by me in case Mrs. Rawdon

' lady should send in;
| paper up and tilted
{japanned box, pouring,
| smooth stream, when who should
|come in but Milly More. She was
| not dressed carefully, and her eyes
| were red with erying.

| She asked for seme tea, and while
| Job was weighing it she whispered
'tome:

| “Oh! Aunty Gunter,
| looked to-day? Isn't there a letter |

it over the

from Will! He said he couldn’t die.
f [ don't feel as if he could.
| he write after all?
’ “My pet,”
i that the Golden
It isw't likely.

Mighn't
Do leok ™
says I, “it's a year ago
Dove weuL down.
And He den't let
those live that want to always. It
isn't likely, dear, but I'll loek.”

I took the letters in my hand, one
by one. Many of them would make

hearts glad before the shutters were |

up that night, but none for Milly:
it conld'nt be expected. of course.
I told her so, but I took Ler iuoto

i, my little back parlor and made her

[ Port Post Office and a store, and sell |

shoes and medicines, like other folks ]
asks for |

‘em. f

MORBRISTOWN, TEXNNXN. When the ships come in and Lhei:
Will give special atteuticn to the sailors come home to their wives and |
TREATMENT OF DISEASES OF WOMEN.| o0 0rs trade ooes brisk. The |
: wrixser wanrox. | honsekeepers do their best, and thé |

WILL, 5. HHNUESON,

DICKSON & BARTGF!

at X.aiw,
WN, TENXN, !

' raisins and dried curants and eggs

4.\1 torneys

MORRISTO

*TLL Practice inail the Conurta of apier wast |
\\ y ;;L-A-- P .ll' ud spertal atientng givin

while to lay in ribbons for the girls

for the men.
Jack =and his
wr Porvt brisk for a

lie

¢, Promjd a

make old
but
and all the
ask for will

Waves

“ | Aneli while,
at last sails away,

women seem to

DENTIS

I[\ i‘\l |} .-_r';'l .?-‘.ill o
~ o [rn '.“.-‘“:.. i'l'.

JAMES P. EVAWS,
.'Ilim'ucy al Lar.

and often—God help the poorsouls!
Jack lies at the

and nothing will ever reach

—after hottom

the sea,

But plenty of letters come after all,
aud sometimes we have to read them

IMORRISTOW N ; TENDN . for the folks, Job and I, and so we |ty girl; but the Captain was rich,
\'.1ii practice in ull the courts of East Tennmane, | €4 to Know something of their lives. elegant and stylish. An old family
Fhi wall Justury, Iroapt et slUE W] =11 1

5 to colloctions, Milly More could read and write | he came of, too. It was an honor |

hersell, but still I always knew when

'A H. PETTIBONE,
| Atllorney atl Law. |

I knew it by the handwriting,

G REENEVILLE, TENN. Knew it by her blushes, and by that
Will practice in the courts of the First Jndicial il:li‘l]_\' look in her face. When he
:f;:n“”f 1pTe 'i:;; Guetat Enoxvile. Wi came home, she bought ribhens and |
| kinds of clains an debts, | bits of lace by the apronfull; and I
| — knew where the packages of candy
] FHotel ( (”,{g. | that he bought were to go. And 1

-~ | nsed to keep Job from fishing down
| TURLE‘Y HO l Sb | in Pullman’s creek of afternoons, be-
l'ecause 1 knew that was where Milly
THEEREUT. | and Will liked to walk. (,‘ourtin.g
time comes but once in a lifetime;
and 1 always liked to see it prosper.

At last he sailed away, second
mate of the Golden Dove, and when

(GFPOSITE

Morriszstown,

T. C. Cain, Proprigtor. |

Tenn. ’

|
| F:Il". TURLEY HOUSE IS “FIHST (CCLASS"
In all d--p;;rtumntt—, vs;t'-l Isrge, comfortabie and ack » -
well-furmiahied rooms, wi 111 the lai;u i -npym--ﬂ‘ he came b‘“'l\ frem the TO)age the)
| wn". b- buost fare of the coun try were i
J A woll-st udli\ll ¥ STABLE i5 ket in | ere to be married.
\'-lnlm tion with the Turley Houso, [laud, It was a sad d:)." when the Ship

Mrs. Capt. Rawdon and her
| girls were crying from the shore.
‘ ] r n'lll l a I [O use,| Twenty women from the Port and
Maln Street, Morristown, Tenmn, five from the Hill were there te see
M. DICKINSON, PROPRIET uR. | her set sail.
SO T et et s oL aaad It was under an old sycamore that
| “Juf:dr:"f]vlv:!::. ':PI::I\’-I“.:’Il:::';l;'l‘I:J-;L:fnulil::!\': '“'i“ took 3“1]5‘ to his breast.
e i e aawi s, e DS freh, dmHag” Ba e,
renAGRablS prices, “I'll ceme back safe aud sound. I
couldn’t drown now ; I've too much
to live for.”
Peor boy! In spite of that the
(GGoldea Dove went down in mid-
seas, and enly three men reached
Anchor Port to tell haw Capt, Raw.
4den and the rest were lost, at dead
of night, in a most woeful storm.
Capt. Kincaid brought the news to
\Irs. Rawdon. He stopped at the
}store to tell about it. A nice old
|
i
|

STOP AT TEHE [ sailed.

(¥ ]
Low Charges, Good Fare and Carefu! Attention

DAILY LINE T0 TATE'S. SPRING.

Baggnge carried from and to the Depot free
of charge.

OPFPOSITE COURT HOUSE,

? Franklin House,
|
\

'Main Street, Knoxville, Tenn.
-' man. A bachelor still, at fifty-eight,
and as handsame, with his white hair
and red cheeks, as a pictare,

That was twelve months ago, the
night I went into the store te sart
things eut, as I always did Saturday
nights. Through the week Job used
to get everything mixed up—letters

\ 5
J.T. BLAND AND W.§. WISBOUEY, cLenks. | 12 1Y tea bexes, candles in the let-

o vententis 1eateq | 1CT bOX, pggs where they oughtn't
'lgrdlnl‘hl:l}\m:t:: é:?::«;:ﬂ:n;'h‘l lh: hitltu'f«- | to be md au the pllea “‘kﬂ', IF

| portion of the city. WHS § wWarm _gutgmn nighz. I}Bd CGPL

’ o Kincaid's, vessel wag i

8§ in and
ied Lhopoople while 1 udwd wp. |
| found half the last mail in the sugar
box, and clothespins in the ground
coffee canister, and I Just dumped
{ them ont,

| Wu. SMITH, PROPRIETOR,

Battle House,

(FORMERLY STACKY HOUSE)

i Chureh Street, Nashville, Tenn. '

M. B. WINBOURN, PROPRIETOR.

foruer of 8tk and Church Streecta,

LY NOQEBURG, VA

. W, BCOYILLE & CO., PROPRIETORS,

cosathes 19 and (rem Degels, V'ree

]

| should believe it,”
and butter gooff’ finely, and its worth |

and smoking tobacco and leng pipes

sit down there.

I talked as good as 1 conld to her:
but what good does talking do?

“Oh, Aunty,” says she, “I know it
seems as il I was a fool, but I woke
up hoping this morning.
believe he is gone. I can't, Iean’t.”

“When baby died—the only one
we ever 3
said I. “But 1|
have Job, and you have your mother
and sister. Mill.”

At that slie burst into tears and

| puther head down on my Knee,
[ must tell youn,” said she. “They
want me to marry Capt. Kincaid.
He's courtinz me. Ie fell in love

he letters, |

with me the night he brought the
news to Mrs. Capt, Rawdon: 1 was
there sewing and I heard it all. Oh,

| how cruel to fall in love with a poer

~ | letters, letters, letters, when they
= | bave a right to "expect them, and

. when they haven't all the same.
A3 It's “Please, Aunty Gunter, lock
B wwer them, und see if there areu't
f’ cne for me,” and it's “Please, UUncle
Gunter, it wiglit have got mixed up
T and overlooked somchow ;" offen |

of !

them but the news of his shipwreck. |

she had a letter from Will Masset, T
and I | while.

girl at snch o time! And he asks
And mother

i home, he

me to be his wife. and
Fanuy shall always have
says, know how we
are.
| saying ve.
I, when my heart is in the sea with
Willie

i “Capt. I said,
conldn’t say any more; she took my

She was a nice, pret- |

amnd veun
And they're angry at
And how ean I, how ean

[)-‘ or

me f{or

Kineaid !’ and 1

{ breath away.

for Milly More.

“Not just yet,™
He's old, 1 know, but he's a splendid
man."”

“You too!" she said. “You teo!
Nobody nnderstands. It isn’t as if
I had made up my mind, like all the
rest. Will will always be a living
man to my mind. I don't think
any one ever loved but me. Nobody
nonderstands—nobody."

I kissed ber and coaxed ber; and
I said no word about her changing
her mind; but fer all that I kept
thinking of it in a kind of amaze.

Capt. Kincaid ! Such a gentleman
as that! Old as he was, could she
fail to see the honor?

But when I told Job, says he:

“Jerusalem! a young, pretty girl
like Milly! Why don't he ge after
some widder or an eldish gal? Milly
is too young for him. Poor Will!
What a pity! They just suited each
other,”

I couldn't help it, though. Mrs.
Capt. Kincaid would have things
that Milly More could never dream
of—silk dresses and velvet cloaks,
jewelry and stuffed chairs in her best
rooms, a silver ice pitcher, if she
chose, like Mrs. Capt. Rawdon. She
might have a carriage, too, and a
pair of ponies. And I liked Milly,
and would’nt have envied her luck
one bit, and I did'nt wonder at Mrs.
More and Fanny.

Onee having given me her confi-
dence Milly didn’t stop, and Mrs.
More came over to talk about it, teo
until at last I fairly up and sided
with the eld lady myself.

“Milly,” said I, “Will is gone and
you aren’t his widow to wear weeds
all your life—not that many do, if
they can help it, it seema to me—
and Capt. Kincaid is as good as man
can be, and you'll be happy with
him. You can’t bhelp loving him as
much as there's any need to love.”

After that she stopped talking
much to we. §he jsed to give me
strange logks, thongh. 1 knew all
sbont it. I knew that her beart was
| in the sen; pnt Will was gone, and
. why should she refuse what Previ.
dence offarpd ¥

And I made a vow to myself that I'd |

known as “ceffee crushed,” because |

er Mrs. Dr. Speer or the minister's |
and I took the |

in a nice |

I don't |
l “Never begrudged yeu anything !

|
had—I thought I never |

*Perhaps you'll feel better. |

The Captaig stayed at the Pert

| three months, and at last we worried
I'er into promising to be his wife—
| old Mrs. More, Fauny and I. She
just gave up at last.
“1t don't matter much, after all,”
she said. “I must be geing out of
my mind, for I never can stop watch-
| ing and waiting. I shall die seon, I
[ suppose, whether I marry or net.”
After that she never spoke of
J'Wlll and Mrs. More told me she
was engaged ; and she wore a dia-
| mond ring on her finger. And the
day before the ship sailed she was
'to marry Capt. Kincaid, soshe might
| go to Europe with him.
A year and three months since the
[ Golden Dove went down, Well, no
one can tell what changesa little
| while will bring. I used to hope
| that T hadn't much hand in it, after
| all, when I thought it over, and re-
| membered poor Will when he took
lier in his arms under the sycamore.
‘ But then, you see, Mrs. More's
| sight had failed, so that she couldn’t

have you | do fine sewing, and Fanny wasn't of |

| much account, escept to lookat. It
a hard life that lay before
| Milly. It was good for her to marry
(_ apt. Kincaid and have rest and
comfort wasn't it?
“To-morrow is the wedding,
I toJob. “It's going to be in the
church.
my silver gray poplin. It sets splen- |
did. We'll have Iien Barnes in to
keep store, and go, won't we? You'll

| was

|

" gaid

like to see Milly off. won't you?"

“1 wish it was Will Masset,” said
Job.

“Poor Willl" says I, and went on
;tit_l_ving. though it was Friday, 1
[ should be so busy next day. 1

out my big paper of sugar, and I got

|down my japanned sugar box, never
Lempty yet since that day I flled it
;l‘.'[l. And then Job sorting the let
ters, looks up at times.

so much as [ do that box,”
“Best thing I ever put mail into.

This here wooden thing

is a pesky bother.”

I says I,

says he.

“if I
have

knowed
Liacl
it. I didu't think you had any l-iHIL
jost stick
theught you would. I'll empty the
hox; that'll do. And

I'm glad yon spoke before 1 filled It

|  “Law me!"
you wanted it you should
auywhere, I

in 1t; "em

I've got one

up.”’

So with that T spread a big paper
on the counter and emptied out the
SugAr.

It had packed a little, come
There it laid,

and
out in a sert of cake.
white and shiny, and on the top of

.| outside of the

it, white and shinier, laid a letter—

a letter with a ship mark upon it,
and this superscription :
“Miss M1ty Morg,

“Anchor Port, Maine,
“I'nited States of America.”
Three months ago—poor stupid—
| T had emptied my best coffee crushed |

and there it was.
had come

in upon it,
Three months ago she
down tome and asked for aletter, and

said I. after a | I'd thought her half crazy; and T'd |

given more money than there was in
{ the till to have dared to tear that
letter open on the spot and read it,
though I knew the hand was Will

Masselt's.
“This can't wait,” says L

“No,” says Job, “it can’t WIth that |
wedding coming off to-morrow.’

Then I stopped and thought. Let
| it lie until it is called for, and she'll
|be Mrs. Capt. Kineaid, with her

|silks and
This comes from a shipwrecked
| sailor, poorer now than when he went
away.

“Perhaps I'd better wait until the
wedding is over, Job,"” said 1.

And my old man came across the
reom and put his arm around my
waist.

“Nancy,” says he, “you and T was
young folks once. I used to think
something was better than money
and fine doings then. And though
we old folks may get a little hard—
though to be up in the world seems
so much and all that sweetness se
silly, why, it will come back some-
times. You remember how he kiss-
ed her there under the sycamore,
and, Nancy, we couldn’t wait until
after the wedding, either of us.”

I put my arms around Job's neck,
and kissed him ; and then I got my
sun bonnet and ran over to Mrs.
More's.

Capt. Kincaid was there. I stood
at the door, with the letter hehind
my baeck.

“Won't yeu walk in!" says Mrs,
More.

“I-=1 haven't time,” says I. “It's
only an errand. It's a little singu-
lar. Milly, there's a—a."

“My letter! my letter!"
Milly, “it bas come at last!”

How she knew it, heaven knows.
She hadn't had a glimpse of it.

It was the eld sailor's stery, a
shipwreck, a deserted island, wretoh-
ed months spent in heping for suc-
por and a sail gt last. A vessel out-
ward hoynd had picked him up. He
wonld he hmm in three mont.ha.

“Three months " said mlly
can 1 wait 7"

cried

Miss Salisbury is finishing |

got |

with a slide |

her velvet, and her fine !
house and her carriage, all the same. |

And then says I :—

“Milly, forgive a poor old stupid
goose. This letter has been lying
under my best crushed ceffee three
months and a day. And there’'s a
vessel in the offing now.”

Seo it was Will, after all, and Job
and I went to the wedding with hap-
py hearts. And no meed to pity
Capt. Kiucaid either, for he married
Fanny Mere before the yeur was out.

~a-

We clip the follwing pleasant
paragraph from the St. Louis Dis-
pateh ;A Prefessor Newman, who-
ever he may be, has a letter ina
recent number of The Spectator, in
which he advocates suicide and
murder as a duoty, under certain
He says he has asked
the opiniens of many peeple and
they <“think painful, useless, and
hopeless life ouyht to be ended.”
| In regard te murder, he supposes
| two cases—one in which a member
of a partry passing threugh the wil-
derness breaks down, and must be
left beliind in order that the others

conditions.

| &~ .
from greater and prelonged suffering ;

[and another in which a sick old
v : .

life runing the young life that at-
tends it. Under the music de-

ef “Euathanasia,” he

| spesks of this sort of murder as an
act that eught to be publicly approv-
ed and realized, under certain con-
ditiens. He thinks that, “preperly
restricted the privilece of murder
| would not be liable to abuse.” It is
the duty ef somebody to Kkill Prof.
Newman.

| -_————--.————

The following took place in at

| signatiens

tempting to prove an alibi:
Attorney S. Yeu say that Ellis
plowed for you all day on the 29th of
Nevember?
Witness—(referring to his
Yes.
S. What did he do en the 30th?
W. He chopped wood.
S. On the 31st?

That was Sunday and we went |

squirrel hunting.
[ S, What did he o on the 3247
W. lethrashed wheat on thu.!,cln\\r.
5. What did he do on the 8347
W. It was raining, and he shaved
out some handles.
S. What did he do on the
[ WL
S. What did he do on the——
But before the question could be
the
him by the collar

34th?
e chopped woaod.

finished. witness's wile seized

and whisked him
witness box yelling
lin his affrightened ear—

“You old
l!mu are only thirty-one days in the
| month of November?”

| =
i Gen. Whitthorne
| matter of history
only
who made a speech against the back
| salary grab. But after reflecting
ILI;:;:. his people would be taxed te
pay it he cencluded to give them
| the benefit of it. Therefore he drew
the amount and donated it to the

fool! don't yven know

claims as
that he was the

‘ Southern Methodist University te be |

qest'tbli-thed at Nashville, the money
| to remain a perpetual fund and the
| interest te be applied to the educa-
tien of sucli boys as may be recom-
| mended by the several county courts
of Lis Congressional district. Boys
f educated on that fund will be apt to
| grew up geod and great men, and go
| straight to preaching or te Congress.

Gen. D. H. Hill, of the Charlotte
(N. C.) Home, asks : “who would not
'rather be a crippled Confederate
| soldier munching a crust of bread,

te construct conundrmums that we ean
solve wthout huarting poor Long-
street's feelings, we hope he will do

us the kindness to quit the bnsiness.
-

Alcorn, the Senator from Mis-
sissippi, defends the back-salary
steal on the ground that Wash-

ington society is very bad and mem-
bers need their wives with them to
keep them straight. Well, vou ecan-
not always tell what a scallawag
may need. Bat isn’t cheerful for
the American people to feel that
this is the kind eof man who makes
their laws? -

Mr. William Holden, a printer at
present working on Phillip’s South-
ern Farmer. in Memphis, was re-
cently netified by his attorneys that
he is one of three heirs to an estate
in England, which, one bundred and
sixty-eight years ago, was worth
€15,000,000 in gold. If it is worth
‘tbat now, we presume that he will
| quit "atlcking' type.

It hn.s been snggested that Presi-
dent Grant will probably sappoint a
present member of the Supreme
Court te the Chlef Ju:ticeship, and
nominate lHon. Horace Maynard to
the vacancy thus created.

and fifty barrels of whisky are man-
ufactured daily in Moore county, and
b, | yet the demand is grute: than the

supply. —E, -

| the mere favorably

may save their lives. and begs to be |
killed at once, in order to save him |

beek) Ii

| ed head over a barn,

Congressman from the South

| than poor Longstreet, the pet of|
Grant, and the idol of Loui;-ia.na!
thieves?* Until Gen. Hill learns

- .-
It Is estimated that between forty |

Counting a Hundred.

From the Danbtory News,

A Danbury man pamed Reubens
recently saw a statement that eount-
ing one hundred when tempted to
speak an angry werd, would save a
man & great deal ef trouble. This
statement sounded a little singular
at first, but the mere he read it over
he became im-
pressed with it, and finally concluded
to adept it. Next door to Reubens
lives a man who has made five dis-
tinct attempts in the past fortnight
to secure a dinner of green peas by
the first of July, and every time he
has been retarded by Reubens' hens.
The next merning after Reubens
made his resolution this man found
his fifth attempt to have miscarried.

Then he called on Reubens. He
said :
“What in thander de you mean

by letting your hens tear up my
garden ™

Reubens was prompted to call him
a mud-snoot, & new name just com-

ing into general use, but he remem-
bered his reselution, put down his
| rage, and meekly observed :

“One, two, three, four, five, six,
seven, eight—"

Then the mad neighbor who had

been eyeing this answer with a great
| deal of suspicien, broke in again.
“Why don't yon answer my ques-

tion, you raseal 7’

But still Resbens maintained his
equanimity, and went on with the
test.

“Nine, ten, elcven, twelve, thir-
te en, fourteen, fifteen, sixteen—"'

The mad neighbor stared harder
than ever.

“Seventeen, eighteen, nineteen,
twenty, twenty-one—""

“You are a mean skunk," said the

mad neighber, backing toward the
fence.
Reubens' face flushed at this

| charge, but he only said :

“Twenty-two, twenty-three, twen-

| ty-four, twenty-five, twenty-six—"'

At this figure the neighbor got up
on the fence in some haste, but snd-
denly thinking of his peas, he open-
ed his menth :
rascal, for

“Youn mean, low-lived

{ two cents I conld knock your crack-

and I would—""
twenty-eight,” in-
“twenty-nine,
lllil"}'*

“Twenty-seven,
Reunbens,
thirty-twe,

terrupted
| thirty, thirty-one,
three—"
Here the neighbor broke
house, and entering it violently
| slammed the cdoor behind but
Reunbens did not dare let up on the

for the

him ;

| enunciation, and se he stood out
| there alone in his own yard, and
| kept on counting, while burning

eloquently
When he got

{ cheeks and flashing eyes
aflirmed his judgment.

" | up into the eighties his wife came to

{ the door in some alarm.

“Why, Reubens, man, what is the
| matter with you?"' she said. *“Do
come into the honse.”
{  But he didn't let up. She came

| out te him, and clung trembling to
him, but he only looked into hereyes

| and said :

| “Ninety-three, ninety-four, ninety-

five, ninety-six, ninety--even, ninety-

eight, ninety-nine, one hundred—go
into the house, old woman, or Tl
bust ye.”
! And she went.
e .
Some  persons exhibit  an

Iettraordinaly desire {or notcrlet\.
| no matter at what expense to them-
A pawnbroker of Oldbam,
John Butler, re-
and a nete
to the mys-
tery; open it and you will know
your enemy. Yours, Nobody."
| Soon afterward a box came to his
| house, the mysterious key fitted its
lock, and when Butler epened the
box a pisiol concealed within it
exploded and came near killing him.
The matter was placed in the hands
of detectives, who soon discovered
that it was Dutler himself who had
sent the box. For years he had
been in the habit of writing and
posting threatening letters to him-
self, and once he had stabbed bim-
self, pretendiMg that some one had

tried te assassinate Lim.
e

It is said that within the last
twenty years pecple have squan-
dered $25,000,000 in trying to estab-
lish daily newspapers in the city of
New Yerk. We don't believe it,
but if we had one-tenth of the sum
we wouldn't care a contimental
whether any duily newspapers were
started or not.

The New Orleans Republican says :
“Governor Kellogg is determined to
put a stop to all the various plans
that have been in vogue for plun-
dering the State treasury.” Then
he will probably put an end to him.
self.

g

The Misslonary Beard of the
Methodist Episcopal Church, South,
recently decided to raise within the
next year & missionary fund of $250,-
000. They also projected a Mexican
mission. So says the Nashrille
Banner. - -

| selves.
named
by post,
“The key

f England,
ceived a key
which said,




